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Spicing Things Up 
A-are you sure you really want to.. | mean.. you usually top and uh, | don't know uh, | might not be that good 
at this..." 


"Don," Cozy said, in the most reassuring voice he had, "If you're really that bad we can stop but | think itll be 
rice to spice things up a bit, and," Cozy flashed a grin as Don bucked into his hand as he grasped the 


impressive bulge growing in Don's jeans, "It's not as if you're not well equipped for this.’ 


Don stayed silent and flustered as he removed his clothes as fast as he couldDon stood there, naked and 
aroused, as Cozy undressed, and watched as Cozy got on the bed and started to prep himself. He watched in 
awe as Cozy reached back and stretched himself open, bucking back against his own fingers, just wanting that 
much more. Don was almost painfully erect when Cozy beckoned him to the bed, laying open, ready for Don. 


Don hastily slicked up his member before moving over Cozy, ready to enter him. 
"Are you sure, can | really.." Don trailed off 


Cozy chuckled at Don's inexperienced and naivete. "Really, Don, it's fine, | can take it” 


Don slid in, slowly, and moaned as he felt Cozy surround him. He suddenly came to a halt as he heard Cozy 


groan out under him. "Oh god I'm not hurting you am | I'm sorry," Don panicked. 
"Keep going," Cozy groaned out, and Don obliged him. 


Don moaned, loudly, as soon as he was fully inside, and paused or else he knew it would be over much too soon. 
He started out slowly, but got faster and faster, thrusting hard enough he was still worried he was hurting 
the other man, but no longer quite as in control. He was encouraged onward by the pleasure he was feeling and 
by Cozy's groans and the occasional gasp of "harder" or "faster." As he continued he realized he was going to 


come, soon, but seeing that Cozy was nowhere near close he suddenly stopped himself. 


He took a few breaths to try to recollect himself before he grasped onto Cozy's cock. and started pumping it. 
Cozy smirked as best he could as he realized what had happened but he was interrupted by another sharp 


groan as Don stroked him just right. That noise sent Don into overdrive. 


He slammed into Cozy, far too close and far too eager to keep much control at all. He was flustered and 
sweaty and new he couldn't go much longer as he felt his balls draw up and he grasped Cozy's cock tighter in 
his hand and stroked with his rhythm. He finally came into Cozy with a low moan. He stroked Cozy's cock 


faster, who grunted and came in a quick few pumps. 


Don was extremely exhausted after that however miraculously managed to move to the other side of the bed 
as to not crush Cozy before promptly falling asleep. Cozy pulled the blanket over them both before falling 


asleep next to him, leaving the mess to be cleaned up in the morning. 


